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*The same objection, howover, npplied to

fr oy loume, iz , the wout of socioty.  That
d fieiency seemed to threaton him wherover
Be et up his otaff At Wansford he would
be qe m.'ntnry as in the Old Country ; nlso
he wonld bo further from High Leicester
shers thun ho liked.  The same drawback
was nttached to Lutterworth, and Rugby,
and Northampton. It wae not till tho t ird
glnuw that the inepitation seized lam. Dash-
e the end of lue cigar under tho grate, he
tene from lnw cusy chair, stuck Lis havds in
lne pockets and Vis back to the wamng fire,
sgrmped thrice on  the heurth-rug, hke n
ne eromancer summoniug his famihar, and
eyelnimed aloud, ¢ The very placo! 1 won-
der [ never thought of it before,  Btnke mo
ogly. if I won't goto Market Harborough 1”

“'lien ho finished his bran-y-and-wator at
a gulp, it s candlo, and tumbled up to
bod. whero bo dreamed hio was ridiog o
yockng-horss over tho Bieflington Lordehip, |
with 10 one in the same field with him but
the late Mr Willinm Scott, the vehowenco
of whoso langungoe was jn exuct proportion
to the etyengih of tho boverszo which had
conslituted his own night-cap,
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¢ 3R, JOB BLOVPER.”

Tho ancient Permans, who seem also to
Ly been wonderful fullows to nde, bad a
plensing aystem of dvhberation, whbich has
somewhat fallon mto disuse in our modern
Portinments.  According to tho ol histon-
ans, it was thur practice to discuss all
geaver mntters of policy when in o stato of
wcbnety, giving their debute tho advantage
of bong resumned and repeated next morn-
g+ wise, should they inodvertently cunveno
a mecing when sober, to reverse tho pro-
cesr, nud asecriam whether on getting drunk
ovir it they arnived at the samoe resuit. Tho
Bysicm was ot without its ments, no
donlt, one uof the wost prominent of which
seeins to have been that 1t eutatled o doublo
amount of iquer.  Mr. Sawyer was suffici-
cutly n Persian to reconsider his deaision of
the previens mght, when ho woke next
merrigy with o trifling Lead-acho, and a
tougud more ke tlat of a reindeer, as pre-
svvol by Portuum  aud Mason thau the
orgr of speceh and 4. glatition peculiar to
the Lwnsn sulbyeet.

11+ was a hard tellow cuough; but noman

remnrketd,

stubles, aad loft tho kite
that purpose.
hie hind barely consted a
of musk which constituted the centro ot tho

ean suohe cgars and drink hot-stupping
the lnet thiug at uight, and get up in the|
rportang withont remembering that he husl
dune so.

A plunge mto lns cold bath, however, a
cup «f warm tea, with 8 rastser of bacon friz-
2l froan the tire, and well  peppered, soon
rosterod the hghtuess to our iritnd’s eyo
aud the ¢ dor t Ins eheck,  When ho lit bis
c107 « u lus own well-cleaned door-step, aod
tutind as face to the balmy breath of
“ prund day, * under a soft November sky,
dappled, and mellowed, aud ting. d here and
the re with gold by the winter sun, ho i+}t, a8
Lie cxpressad it, ¢ it asa fiddle, aud hotter
upen Muthet Harborough than over.”

11o was 8 aan of fow words though, when
he moant businesg, and only  pausing for
monit ut nt the stable, and fecling tho groy's
loge=. whieh somchow always did fill after a
duy » hunting, he took no heing wortal into
Lie Condudative, ot evenn the tacdurn Isanc
{08 Whom more lnreafer) ; tut started for o
Live tume Waih, tu innpect thostablesof a cer-
tauss borss -coputig worthy, with whem ho had
lupg toen too well acquamted, and who
e neraly had a good Wit of stuff somewhero
Alwut e pronmses, provided ouly you could
£0f hold o the night one,

Mr Sawyer wasnet o man {0 onder a
horese vut ot the stable in the huuting season
tor any but e logt wate purpoeso of the
« . * Wa'ki ., " he e, Kept himm iIn
N ot e startod dewnt A nutrow
Lae thatin sutns r was thek with black-
Foat o and he oty wath dog teses, aond
evet naithe and actoes a falluw, and through
a weed, at an henest five ng'e-an-hour, heel-
A % Lovery turmoan the path ramnding
Lagee o Die stopped sbong, of someo feat o
Lor taeaelap or shaltul ahot, or other pleas-
1 went nve notal with lug country
' v 1! ccor of the greatest ad-

' ol iatier o e ne . Atter all,
S R

loudly, and shuflling his foet

Couglung

agaiust  tho eunded floor, ho  soon
guccecded  in summoning  a  bare-
armed waid.of-oll work, with n  dirty

faco and flaunting ribbous in ler oap,
who, to lue inguirirs whether ** Mr. Bloper
wos ot liome,”
work invarinbly do, that * Master had just
stopped out for o minute,

answered, as maids-of-all-

but left word ho
would bo baek directly : would you pleaso

to tako n seat ?”

This interval, our friond, who, as ho often
« wasn't burn yesterday,” de-
anato vieit to tho
1en accordingly for
It is noedless to obsorve that
third of the oocoan

termned to spond in o

yard, ero he encountored the propriotor bim-
self cuming leisurely to greet him, with o
welcomo on his ruddy faco and o straw in

his mouth.

Mr. Slopor was o halo huarty man of

suwno thireo-soore yenrs or so, whu must have

been very good-looking in his priwe; but
whose countenance, from the cowmbined
offects of good-living and hard wenther, had
soqur d that mottled crimson tioge whiol,
according to Dickons, is seldom observed
cxcept in_underdone boiled beuf nul the
fuces of old mail conckmen and guards, i
would have puzzled o physioguomist to say
whether good-bumour or cunning provailed
in tho twinklo of his bright littlo bluo eyo;
but the way in which he wore his shaved
bat and stuck bis Lands into the puckets of
bis wido-skirted grey riding-coat, would
have warned any observer of iuman nature
that he was akilﬁzd in borseflosh and versed
{n all tho seccrots that lend thoir interest to
that fnscinating animal.  Somehow Honesty
gcoms to go faster on borseback thaun afoot.

Not tbat o man of Mr, Sloper’s yoars and
weight ever got upon tho backs of his pur-
chases, save perhaps in very extremo caser,
and whero ** the %io with ~ circunstances "
was as indispensable as *‘tho lio direct.”
No, he confined Limsolf to dealivg for thom
over dark-coloured glnsses of brandy-and-
water, pufling thain  unconscionably ia the
stable, and prctondinﬁx;o igooro them com-
pletely when he met his own properly oat
+ His oycsight,” Lo sad ¢ was
failing bim ; positively be dido't know his
own nags now, when le met them in his
neighbour's field 1"

Tradition asserted, howover, that Job
Sloper, whon 8 younger man, had beon one
of tho best and boldest riders in_tho Old
Country. The limp which affected Lis walk
bad been ecarned in 3 rattling full over a
turnpike-gate for a wager of a now hat, and
Fiction hersclf pauted 1n detailing his many
oxploits by flood aud ficld when be first
wont into the trade. These bad lost nothing
by time aud repctition, but even now, in
thoso oxceptional cases where ho condi-
scended to gt into the aaddle, there wasno
question that the old man could put them
nlong still ; for, as lusty and heavy as ho'd
grown, * I'm a sad cripplo now, sir,” he'd
say, in o mild rcfloctivo voico; ** and the,
wauts to be very quiet and geatle for me.
never had not what T call good nerve in the
best of times, though 1 liked to see tho
bounds run a bit too. I was always fond of
the sport, you sce ; and cven now it does
mo good to watch & gent liko yourself in the
saddle. What I calls o real ‘orsemsan—as
can mve-an™-tako, ard bend bis back like
Old Sir "Arcy : you puts mo in miud of im
so0 much, the way you carries your ‘auds !

Tho old hypoerite 1 Ingentous youth was
pretiy suro to **stop and have a bit of
laneh * after that, and after lunch was it
not human nature that it should buy ?

o -doors.
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 YOUGR HAND-WRITING, SIR.”

« Mornin®, sir,” says Mr. Sloper, scenting
& customer as he nccosts his guest. ** Ob,
it's you, is it, Mr. Sawyar 2 Won't ye step
1 and set wown after your walk 2 Take a
glass of mnld ale and a crast of bread-and-
checse, or & drop of shury or anythink 2

« No hunting to-day, Job,” answers the
visitor, decliming the rofreshment; “eo 1
just teddlcd over to see how youre gutting
on, aud bave a lovk round the stablis; no
harm in looking, you know.”

Mr. Slpir's face assumies an _expression
of profound wystery.  “ I'm glad you come
over to day, str,” o says, in a tono of confi-
dential frankuess, * of all days in the vear.
I'vo a “orse Here, as I should hike to ask your
opon about—a gent aike you as kuows
what » ‘unter really is.  And g0 you should,

£ Mr. Sawyer, for thire’s no man ahive takes

greater  hbertics  with  ‘em when tbey
cangoand do at. And I've got ono in
that Lox, as I think, just is wmoere than cun-
ous.”

TV L LIV LI POy I LS 1P CE O PR er e D)

Our purchaser began to tlunk that Lo
might possibly hiave hit upon the aniral at
last. Often a8 ho had boen at the gamo, and
often as ho had been disngpointn-‘l, ho was
still 8a quine enough to believe ho might
draw tho prize-tioket in the lottury at any
time. As Iimagine every man who pullson
his boots to goout hunting hasn rort of vague
hiopo that to-day may bu‘ins day of tniawph
with the hounds, so the oldest and wariest of
us cannot go into a dealer's yard without a
aort of half-conscious 1lea that thero must
bo a trump card Bomowbers in tho pack,
and it may be our luck to hold 1t as well a8
another’s.

But Bloper, likc the rest of his tradv,
was not goiug to shuw his game first. It
goerns to bo a maxim with all salestaen to
provo their customers with infenior ar-
ticles before they come to the real thiug.
Mr. Sawyer bad 10 walk through o four stall
stable, ond inspect, preporatory to de
ohining, o merely bay cob, a lame gr.y, a
‘.roken-winded chestuut, and an enormous
browa animal, vory tail, very narrow, very
ugly, with oxtrumely vpright forclegs and
sbuulders to masch, ~ Tho Iatter bLis owner
affirmed to bo * aa extraordinary shaped
‘un,” us no doubt ho was. A little play.ul
badioage on the merits of this last enﬁvoned
the visit.

* What will you take for the brown,
Sloper, if I buy him at so much tho foot 2"
sawd the custower, as they emerged into the
frosh air.

* Say ton Eonnd a foot, sir!" answered
Job, with tho utmost gravity, * and ten
over, broause he always has a foot to spate.
Como now, Mr. Sawy.r, I can afford t« et
a good customer liko you have that horse
for fofty.  Lefty guineas, or even pounds,
air, to yuu. I got him in abad debt, you
soe, Bir ;—it's Bible truth I'm telling ye ;—
and he only stood me in forty-seven puunds
ten nud a sov. I gave the man as  .ught
him over. He's not everybody's L. oe, Mr.
Sawyer, tnat isn't ; but L thiuk helll carry
you remarkably well.”

« I don't think I'll ever give Lkim a ohance
was the rejoinder.” ¢ Com-, Job, w 're
burning da{llght ; let's go » 31 have a louk
at the crack.”

One individual had been listening to the
abuve conversation with thrilling interest.
‘This was no less & personage thun Baruey,
Mr. Sloper’s head groom, general factotum,
and rough-rider i1n ordinary—aun official
whoso busincss it was tv ride anything ot
anything, for anybody who ask.d him. He

was & littlo old man, with on: ey, 8 red
haundkerchief, and the general appearance
of & post-boy on half pay; a sober felluw,
t00, aud as brave as King Richard ; yct had
Lo expressed bimselt stron:ly about this
said brown horse, the previvus eveniug, to
the maid-of-all-work.  He's tho wussett
we've had yet,” was nis fiat. ** 1t 8 naternal
for 'em to tall ; but when he fulls, he'sall
over a chap till he's crumpled bun.”  So s
heroic beart beat more freely wh 1 they ad-
journed to thoe neighboring box.

Mr. Sloper threw tho door open with an
air. It must be confessed Lo scldom had
one that would bear, withont preparation, &
ounuts inspection irom the eye of a sports-
man ; but be know this was a souud one,
and made tho most of it. Clothed and hood-
wd, littered to the hocks, and shected to the
tatl, thero was yet somnctlung about his gen-
eral apnearane that fascinated Mr. Sawyer
atunce. Job saw the spell was working,
and sbstaining from disturbing it.  As far
as could be seen, the auimal was a long, low,
welibred-lookiug roan, with short flat legs,
largo clean hocks, ank swelling muscular
thighs. His snpplo skin threw off a bloum,
as if ho was in first-rate coundition ; and
when, laying his cars back and biting the
manger, hoe Lifted a foreleg, as it were, to cx-
postulate with his visitors, tho hoof was

—

round, open, and well developed, as blue,
aud to all appearance as hard as a flint.

** Has ho tashion cnough, thwk ye sr
asked Job, at length, breaking the silence.
** Strip im, Baraey,” ho added, taking thol
straw from his mouth.

The rean winced, and stamped, and
whisked lus tail, aud set his back up during
the process; but when it was concluded,
Mr. Sawyer could not but confess to lumself,
that if he was only as good as he looked, he
would do. I

TO BE CONTINUED.

KATERFELTO,

A STORY OF EXMOOR,

CHAPTR XXX.
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REPARATION.

s Iastraichad bic arms towards huv,  Far

He could not but ackonowledgo the dan-
gors sho muat incur toiling thruugh tue suow
in his leavy riding bootr, and sho might
draw his pursuers from the path le actually
Sho might perish of cold and ex-
! She mught be
buned in somo snow-dritt from which she
bud not strength to extrizato herself. Worse
thun all, when overtukon and caught, what
futal penalty might not bo exacted by the
vovgeance of that balf-savage husband whom

followed.
haustion on the open mour.

sl bad docvived for the sake of her Guntile
loves.

(I Waif hersolf  entortuined any such mis-
givings, they wero swallowed ucin the sigle
considerativn of outwitting s puarsuers, to

8aY0 Jobn Garnet from death.
So sho plunged and labored on, tait,

breathless, weary, sustained only by tho ono
earncst aim of her brave and lsvivg heart,
listening eagerly for the vuices of thuse who

were on her ftrack, and exulting, with
fierco and bitter trinmph, to lead them far-
thor and farther {rum thuir proy.

Ono more mile.
Jast but for one mvre mde, he mast have
reached his refage then, and sh: would be
contunt to lie down and div.
spow-dnft on her wedding-day. (She
laughed to hersolf at tho conceit) and mar-
ried, liko & Gorgio bride, all in white !

Fin Cooper and Dick Boss, gallopiog down

to tho spot at which the gray horse fell,made
surs of his rider at such a grievous disadvan-
tage, and laughed, while thoy pointed out to

each other tho Leavy footmarks printcd off

distinctly in the snow.

o Hoy'll not travel far 1o them boots, wad-
ing threugh the snow !" remarked Diok Boss,
who was littlo given to conversation at the
bext of times,

**Tis our Luuted stag,” answered Fin,
showing lhis winte teeth, with a pitiless
laugh , **ho's begiaring to weary already, 1
can tell by the slut!’

So they followed, with renewed ardor, up-
watd, slways upward into tho hill,and point-
ing fur the wildest part of the moor.

But the hurses wero baginmag to tire, toil-
ing more than fetlock deep 12 snow, snd the
biwdiug flakes that lnsued the faces of their
riders pot only shrouded everything from
ther viow, but fuled up and obhiterated the
track on Wuich thuy depended for guidanco
and success. * We are beat, man I" said
Dick, drawing r.in, sulkily, and wringing
tho Lieavy snow from his sleoves aud bhol-
sters.  * There's not a drop of bleod left un-
froze in wmy bodg, and I shall give out1”
turning his bridle doggedly down hill, while
the gpsy, trusting to his knowledge of the
couutiy, declered ns own intention of mak-
g a wide sweep forward, hoping thus to
catoh a ghmpso of the pedestnan, and ride
bun down, so sooa as the storm modified
sufficiently to distinguish an object at ten
peces’ distance.

Ouco parted, the two men had no chance
of voming home together. Theo sherill’s
officer, through sheer good luck, did cventu-
ully find his way back to Porlock, but Fin
Cuoper wandered aimlessly on meny & mile
furtuer into the wildcrness. He, too, was at
1ast obliged to confuss himself defentcd. Not
only bafifed in his search, but lost, like an
overfed Gorgio, on the moor.

The soow, falling and fallen, so completo-
ly effaced or saltered overy familiar lan-i-
mark, ‘aat he rode blindly ronnd and rouud,
asharr. 1 to admit be was unable to find his
way out of this weary, interminable, undulat-
ing wasto of white.

After o hundred mistakes, s bundred dis-
appointments, ho camne to o standst.l per-
force. Floundering through & dvep soow
dnft, ho was compelled to balt and take a
survey ot the musty curface, over which
every passing moment made 1t moro unsafe
to travel. The storm, that had raged and
lurr.d ot intervals, now lifted for a time,
disclosing at a hundred paces’ distancesome-
thing that cansed Fin to start in Ins snddle,
and brooght a blasphemy of malico and ex-
ultation to his lips.

Youder, almost within pistol-shot, lay a
motionless heap, halt buried, hali xovesled,
and yes, his keen hawk's oye did not deceivo
im, o b réeman's henvy boots protruded
from tho snow !

With  ery of triunph ha spurred cagerly
to tho spot, nnd leaped from tho saddle io

uch fierco and hungry hato as impels the

8
! pounca of a wild eat—tne swoop of a bird ot

Iy

P Sho lay dend—stone dead. The girl he
had loved all thesy years. Tho womnn that
to-day, this very day, was to hav+ Leen his
wife ! And hothonght it was John Garnet,
whuso life ho had thirsted to take for a re-
ward of twenty guineas.
gpend io rioting and drunkeness at liis wed-
ding feast 1 H . burst into s wild o sune

of langlter as sturtled the very horao trom

which e bad dismouuted, aud feli on his
kuees besido theridid form, that he bad last

scen warm snd supple, oloth:d with living
grace and beauty in bis t.nt.

(o

If her strength would

Shrouded 1n o

Twoenty grineas t0 g

Itho Severa Sen,  Not o pateh of white wag
luit to spot tho swarthy uplinds where Den-
kerry Beacon lords it ovor the moor, and
aloug the warm gheltered const from Water-
wmouth tn Watcliet, summer seemed to have
returned, only softer and kinder for hor de-
sortion. DBuc tho farert flower in Dovon
langzuished and fuded in the gonial suunshine,
moro obviously than she hind dropped be-
neath the storm. Nelly Carew, in deep
mourning for her grandfather, looking nonoe
tho less beautitul in hor sorrow, felt so lonely
anl  unprotected now, that  in  her
moments of despondency she almost wished
almt could die too, liko tho others, and be at
rest.

Katerfelto vainly endeavored to persuado
lier that by accompanying him in his flight
to the Continent sho might probably join
Johin Garnet, who must surely have preceded
tiiew to sowme of the usual refuges for suoh
political outlaws, believing, no doubt,. that,
accorupauted by so beautiful an associate, ho
could ply Ins old trado with eviry prospeot
of success 3 but the girl’s own svuse of right
forbade her to think for an instant of sach a
scheme, and he, tvo, wont s way, aiter
Master Carew s funeral, leaving Nelly entire-
ly forsaken and alone. The neighbors, though
lhiberal 1u oxpressions of sympathy, and
offers of bielp which was not required, shook
thoir heads and  whispered to oaoh other
that there was something unlucky about
tho lass—things went wrong with all who
took o fanoy to her. ‘Tuo old grandfather,
who couldn’t keep his eyes off hor, and
thought gold wasn't good enough for her to
eat off, he died-—well—a man in years ger-
tawnly, but still very littio over eighty after
all!  Then tiere was that godless parson
who broke his ni ¢k just above thw Witches’
Wasli-pot, and ind-ed every bona in his body,
so that they could scarco straighten him de-
cently for burinl.  Was ho not a lover of
Mistress Nelly’s ?

As to tho young spavk, acomely lad, for-
sooth, and & gallant, who camo und went
with his gray horse like a flash of lightning,
so0 that nobody in Porlock ever knew what
was gotte with hun, why it wasn't likely was
it ? that she would ever set eyes on him
again! Altogether, Nelly folt very unhapp;”
and despondent. It geemed bnrd, at her
age, to be loft 8o friendless, so utterly alone
1 the world.

But one afternoon, wh=n the days wera at
their shortest, came  letter by the weekly
post from ‘Cauaton, stamped with o French
mark, tied in a bright aew ribbou, and di-
rected 1n a bold musculine hand to Mistre
Nelly Carow. '

From the date ot its receipt the ne'ghbors
could not but observe how the girl's eye
grow brighter, and the color roturancd to her
cheek. Tho Lopo that had nearly died out
in her heart began to bloom vnce more, and
her trust came back in John Garnat, just as
poor Waif's did, but with better reasun, and
a happior result.

She lonrned that powerful {riends had
made int -regt for this proseribed young gen-
tleman at court.  “'he king was a thorough
Englishman, placebie, courageous, oxtremely
averse to severily when an encmy was con-
quered and under foot. John Garnet counted
a freo pardou, and pven hinted ut the possi-
bility of the northetn estates ruverling here-
'after to their rigbtful owaer.  Lord Bellin-
<o had made o folnous speech on the Cider
gave him, forthe tiwe, considerable influ-
ence. This influecnce ho bad exerted in
Master Garnet's favor, reasoning with char-
actetistie inconsequence, that but for the ex-
ploit attribated to Gallopiug Jack, of which
his penetration had discovered tho renl oriz-
inator, he would have becn buricd ahve in
the Wost at tlo vory lime when he_eeized
his opportunity to distinguish himseli in the
House of Lords. Nelly must be putient and
constant, ss tio writer vowed to bo himself.
Thero wasa good time coming, aud she
must wait.

That Nelly did wait, I gather from a pic-
ture 1n the posg.ssion of the Garnet tamily,
representing & woman in the bivom of youth,
with a pair of oatray ously beau:tiul blue
oyes, smiling iroin  under a mushroom ha’
on o child in s white frock and coral neck-
lace ot her feet.  Ths wholo purporiiog as
set forth in gold letters on o corn:r of tho
canvas, to be a porirait of Dama Elinor Gar-
net and her eldest son,  If this indeod bo
the Nelly Carew of his dusperats exp dition
into Devon, I can -roadily understand _that
sickuess of hoart whiols camo over Wail,
when paening stealthily ioto tho orcburd at
Porlock, ehe ospi: d so comely a damsol in
j affectionate cunverso with the man she loved.
1 Bat what becamo of the gaod gray borse ?

Tradition, on the authority of Red Rube,
affirms that ho was never retaken after bis
bridla broke, but passed on rejuicing, to lifo-
long frocdom on tho moor, The harbor.r
was wont 2o declare that as soon as he had
forwarded lus rider, wirom lio <cpt in closo

Bill, which brought himn into notice, and

bilw tor w week, to the little coast town

s




